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Euter the young Prince, Ned, and Tum. 


Henry the fifth, 


Ome away Ned and Tom. 
Both, Here my Lord. 
Hen. 5. Come away my Lads, 
Tell me firs, how much gold haue you got. 

Ned, Faith my Lord, l haue got fine hundred pound, 

Hen.s. But tell me Tom, hom much haſt thou got ? 

Tom. Faith my Lord, ſome foure hundred pound. 

Hen, Foure hundred pounds, brauely ſpoken Lads, 
But tell me firs, thinke you not that it was a villainous part 
of me to rob my Fathers Receyuers? 

Ned. Why, no my Lord, it was but a tticke of youth. 

Hen. 5. Faith Nea, thou ſayeſt true. 

But tell me ſirs, where abouts are we? 
Tow, My Lord, we are now about a mile off London. 
Hen. 5. Bus firs, I'marvell that fir Jabs Oldcaftle 
Comes not away: Sounds ſee where he comes. 
| Enters lockey. 
How now Jockey,what newes with thee? 
Tockey.Faich my Lord, ſuch newes as paſſeth, 
For the towne of Detfort is riſen, | 
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VVirh hue and crie after your man, 
Which parted from vs the laſt night, 
And has ſet vpon, and hath robd a poore Carrier. 
Hen. 4. Sownes,the villaine that was wont to ſpie 
Out our booties, 
lock. Imy Lord, euen the very ſame. 
Hen. 5. Now baſe minded raſeall to rob a poore carrier, 
well it skils not, ile ſaue the baſe villaines life: 
1,I may: but tell me /ockey, whereabout be the Receyuers, 
ioc. Faith my Lord, they are hard by, 
But the beſt is, we are a horſe backe, and they be a foote, 
So we mayeſcapethem, 
N Hen. 3. Well, Ithe villaines come, let mee alone with 
them. 
But tell me Jace, how much gets thou from the knaues, 
For I am ſure I got ſomething, for one of the villaines 
So belamde me about the ſhoulders, 
As I ſhall feele it this monerh, 
Teck, Faith my Lord, I haue got a hundred pound, 
Hen. 5. A hundred pound, now brauely ſpoken Jockey 2 
But come firs, lay all your money before me, 
Now by heauen here is a braus ſhew: 
But as I am true Gentleman, I will haue the balfe 
Of this ſpeat to night, but firz,rtake vp your bags. 
Here comes the Receyuers,let me alone. 
Enters two Receywers, # 
One. Alas good fellow, what hall we doe? 
I dare neuer go home to the Court, for Iſhall be hang de; 
But here is the yong Prince,whar ſhall we do? 
Hen, 5. How now you villaines, what are you: 
One Rerey. Speake you to him. 
Other. No! — you to him. 
Hen, 5. Why how now yon raſcala, why ſpeake you not 
Ore, Forfooth we be, Pray ſpeake you to him. 
Hen. 5. Sous, villaines ſpeake, or ile cut off your heads, 
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of Henry the fifth. 
Other, Forſooth he can tell the tale berter then J. 
One, Forſeoth we be your fathers Receyuers / 
Hen. 5. Are you my fathers Receyuers, 
Then I hope yee haue brought me ſome money. 
One. Money: Alaſſe fir wee be tobd. 
Hen. 5. Robd, how many were there of them, 
One, Marry fir there were foure of them, 
And one ot them had Sir Jobs Oldeaſtlis bay Hobby, 
Andyour blacke Nag. 
Hen, 5, Gogs wounds how like you this Zockey, 
Bleod you villaines : my father tobd of his money abroad 
And we in our ſtables, 
But tell me how many were there of them. 
One Recey, If it pleaſe you,there were foure of them, 
And there was one about the bigneſſe of you: 
But I am ſure I ſo belamde him — ſhoulders, 
That he will ſeele it this moneth. 
Hen, 5. Gogs wounds you lambde them fairely, 
So that they haue carryed a way your money. 
Nut come firs what ſhall we doe with the villaiaes. 
Beth Rerey. I beſeech your grace be good to vs, * 
Ned. I pray you my Lord forgiue them this once. 
Well ſtand vp aud get you gone, 
And looke that you ſpeake not a word ofit, 
For if there be, ſovnes ile hang you and all your kin, 
Eu Pur/euant, 
Hrn. 5. Now fits, he w like you this 
Was not this brauely done: 
For now the villaines dare not ſpeake a word of it, 
I haue fo feared them vvich vvords. 
Novv vvhether ſhall vve go. 
All. Why my Lord, you nov our old Hoſteſſe at Fe- 


uerſbam. 
Hen, 5 Our Hoſteſſe at Feaerſbam, bloud vvhat ſhall rye 
doe there, We haue a thouſand pound about ys, 
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And we ſhall go toapetty Alehouſe. 
No, no: you know the old Tauerne in Eaſtchespe, 
There is good wine: beſides there is a prety wench 
That can talke well, for I delight as much in their tongues, 
As any part about them, 
All We are ready to wayte ypon your grace, 
Hen. 5. Gogs wounds wait, we will go altogether, 
We are all fellowes, I tell you firs, and the King my father 
were dead, wee would be all Kings, 
Therefore come away. 
Ned. Gogs wounds, brauely ſpoken Harry. 
Enter Jahn Cobler, Robin Pewterer, Lawrence 
Coſtermonger, 
John Cob, All is well here, all is well Mafters, 
Robin. How lay you neighbour John Cobler? 
I thinke it beſt that my neighbour 
Robm Pewterer went to Pudding lane end, 
And we will watch here at Billinſgate ward, 
How ſay you neighbour Robin, how like you this? 
Rebin, Marry well neighbours : 
I care not much it I go to Pudding lane end. 
But neighbours, and you heare avy adoe about me, 
Make hafte: and if Iheate any adoe about you, 
Iwill come to you. 
Exit Robin. 
Lau. Neighbor what news heare you of the yong Prince: 
John Marry neighbour, I heare ſay, he is a toward young 
For if he meet any by the high way , (Prince, 
He will not let to talke with him, 
I dare not call him theefe, but ſure he is one of theſe taking 
(fellowes. 
Law. Indeed neighbour, Iheare ſay hee is as liuely 
A young Prince as euer was, 
Iobn.l,and I heare ſay, if he vſe it long, 
His father will cut him off from the Crowne: 
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But neighbour ſay nothing of that. 
Law, No, no, neighbour I warrant you, 
lohn. Neigbbour, me thinkes you begin to ſleepe, 
If you will, we will fit downe, 
For Ithinke it is about midnight, 
Law. Marry content neighbour, let vs ſleepe, 
Enter Dericke roumy, 
Dericke, Who, who there, who there? 
Exit Dericke. 
Euter Robin, 
Rebin. O neighbours, what meane you to ſleepe, 
And ſuch adoe in the ſtreetes? 
Ambo, How now neighbour, whats the matter? 
Enter Dericke againe. 
' Dericke, Who there, who there, who there? 
Cobler. Why, what ayleſt thou? here is no horſes, 
Deret, O alas man, I am tobd, ho there, who there, 
Robin, Hold him neighbour Coblor. 
Robin, Why l ſee thou art a plaine Clawne, 
Dericke, Am 1a Clowne,ſownes maſters, 
Do Clownes goe in filke apparrell, 
I am ſire all we Gentlemen Clownesin Kent ſcant goe ſo 
well: Sounes you know Clownes very well, — 
Heare you, ate you Maſter Conſtable, and you be ſpeake: 
For I wiil not take it at his hands. 
John Faith I am not Maſter Conſtable, 
But lam one of his bad officers, ſor he is not here. 
Derick. la not maſter Conſtable here. 
Wellit is no mattet, Ile haue the law at his hands. 
John. Nay I pray you do not take the law of vs. 
Der, you are one of his beaſtly officers, 
Tohn: I am one of his bad officers, 
Der, Why then I charge thee looke to him. 
Cbler, Nay but heare yee fir, you ſeeme to be an honeſt 
Fellow, and we are poore men, and nowtisnight, 
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And we would be loatht o haue any thing adoo, 
Therefore I pray thee put it vp. 
Der. Eirit, thou ſayeſt true, lam an honeſt fellow, 
And a proper handſome fellow too, 
And you ſeem to be poore men,therfore I care not greatly, 
Nay I am quickly pacifie d, | 
But and you chance to ſpie the theeſe, 
I pray you lay hold en him. 
Robin, Ves that we will, I warrant you, 
Der. Tis a wonderfull thing to ſee how glad the knaue 
is,now [ haue forgiuen him, 
Iehn. Neighbours, doe yee looke about you, 
How new, who's there, 
Enter the theefe. . 
Theeſe. Here is a good fellow, I pray you which is the 
way to the olde Tauerne in Eaſtcheape, 
Der. Whoope hello, now Gads bill, knoweſt thou mee, 
- Theefe, | know thee for an Aſſe. | ; 
Der. And I know thee for a taking fellow. 
Vpon Gadshill in Kent. 
A bots light vpon you, 
Theefe Fhe whorſon villaine would be knocke, 
Der, Maſters, villaine, and ye be men ſtand to him, 
And take his weapon from him, let him not paſſe you. 
Tobn, My friend, what make you abroad now? 
It is too late to walke now. 
Theefe, It is not too late for true men to walke, 
L, We know thee not to be a true man, 
Theefe, VVhy what doe you meane to doe with me, 
Sounes lam one of the Kings liege people. 
— Der, Heare you fir,are you one ofthe kings liege people 
Theefe, | marry am Iſit, what ſay you to it. 
Der, Marry fir, I ſay you are one of the Kings filching 
Cob. Come, come, lets haue himayyay. (people 
T hiefe, Why vvhat haue I done. | 
Robing 


* 


LIMI 


of Henry the fifth, 

Robin. Thou haſt robd a poore fellow, 

And taken away his goods from him. 

Theefe, 1 neuer ſaw him before, 

Der, Maiſters who comes here ? 

Enter the Vintners boy, 

Bey. How now good man Cobler ? 

Cob. How now Robin, what makes thou abwade 
At this time of night ? 

Bey. Marrie 1 haue bene at the Counter, 

I can tell ſuch newes as neuer you haue hearde the like, 
Cobler, What is that Robin, what is the matcer ? 
Bey. Why this night abeut two houres agoe, there 

came the young Prince, and three or ſoure more of his 

companions, and called for Wine good ſtote,, and then 
they ſent for a noyſe of Muſitians, and were very merry 

for the ſpace of an houre, then whethet their Muſicke li- 

ked them not, or whether they had drunke too much 

Wine or no, I cannot tell, but our pots flew agaiuſt the 

walls, and then they drewe theit ſwords, and went into 

the ſtreet and fought, and ſome tooke one part, & ſome 
tooke another, but for the ſpace of halſe an houre, there 
was ſuch a bloody fray as paſſeth, and none could parte 
them vntill ſuch time as the Mayor & Sheriffe were ſent 
for, and then at laſt, with much adoo, they tooke them 
and ſo the young Prince was carryed to the Counter, 
and then about one houre after, there came a meſſenger 
from the Court in all haſte, from the King, for my Lorde 

Mayor and the Sheriffe, but for what cauſe I know not. 
Cobler, Here is newes indeed Robert, 

Law, Marry Neighbour, this newes is ſtrange in- 
deede, I thinke it beft Neighbour, to rid our hands of 
this fellow firſt. 

Theefe, What meane you to doo with me ? 

Cobler, Wee meaneto carry youto the Priſon, and 
there to remaine till the Seſſions day. 
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Theefe, Then I pray you let me go to the priſon where 
my Maiſter is, 

Cob. Nay, thou muſt goe to the Countrey priſon, to 

Newgate, therefore come away, 
Tbeeſe. I prethee be good to me honeſt fellgw, 
Der, I marty will I. ile be very charicable to thee, 
For I wil neuer leaue thee, til I ſee thee on the gallows, 
Enter Henry the fourth, with the Earle of Exeter, 
and the Lord of Oxford, 

Cf. And pleaſe your Maieſtie, here is my Lord May- 
or, and the Sheriffe of London, to ſpeake with your Ma- 

K. Hen,4, Admit them to out preſence, (ieſtie. 

Enter the L. Mayor, and the Sheriffe, 

R. Now my good Lord Mayor of London, 
The cauſe of my ſending for you at this time, is to tell 
you of a matter which I haue learned of my Councell: 
Herein I ynderftand, that you haue cõmitted my Sonne 
to priſon without our leaue & licenſe. What although 
he be a rude youth, and likely to giue occaſion, yet you 
might haue conſidered that he is a Prince, & my Sonne, 
and not to be halled to priſon by euery ſubiect. 

Asper. May it pleaſe your Maieſtie to giue vs leaue 
to tell our tale: 

King Hen. 4. Or elſe God forbid, otherwiſe you might 
thinke me an ynequall iudge, hauing more affection to 
my Sonne, then to any rightul! iudgement, 

May. Then I do not doubt but we ſhal rather deſerne 
cõmendations at your Maieſties hands, then any anger. 

X. Hen. 4. Go too, ſay on. 

Mayor. Then it it pleaſe your Maieſtie, this night be- 
twixt two & three of the clock in the morning my Lord 
the yong Prince with a very difordred company, came 
to the old Tauerne in Eaſtcheape, and whetherir was that 
their muſick liked them not, or whether they were ouer- 
com with wine, I know not, but they drue their ſwords, 
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and into the ſtreete they went, & ſome took my L. the 
yong Princes part, & {om tooke the other, but betwixt 
thẽ there was ſuch a bloudie fray for the ſpace of halfe 
an houre, that neyther watchmen, nor any other could 
ſtay them, till my brother the Sheriffe of Landen and 1 
were ſent for, and at the laft, with much ado we ſtayed 
them, but it was long firft, which was a great diſquie- 
ting to all yout louing Subiects thereabours : and then 
my good Lord, we knew not whether your grace bad 
ſent them to trie vs, whether we — do iuſtice, or 
whether it were of their own voluntary will or not, we 
cannot tell: and therefore in ſuch a caſe we knew not 
what to doe, but for our owne ſafegard we ſent him to 
ward, wher he wanteth nothing that is fit for his grace 
and your Maieſties ſon. And thus moſt humbly beſee- 
ching your Maiefty to thinke of our anſwere. 
Hen,4.Stand afide vntill we haue further deliberated 
on your anſwere. Exit CMmor. 
Ah Har, Harry, now thrice accurſed Harry, 
That hath gotten a ſonne, which with griefe 
Will end his Fathers dayes, 
O my ſonne,aPrince thou art, Ja Prioce in deed, 
And to deſerue impriſonment, 
And well they haue done, and like faithfull ſubiects: 
Diſcharge them and let them goe. 
L. Exe. I beſeech your Grace be good to my Lorde 
the young Prince. | 
Hen. 4. Nay, nay, tis no matter, let him alone. 
L ox. Perchance the Mayor and the Sheriffe haue 
bee ne too preciſe in this matter. 
Hen. 4. No, they haue done like faithfull ſubiecta, 
I vill goe my ſelfe to diſcharge them, and let them go. 
Exit ommes, 
Entir Lord chiefe Inftice,Clarke of the Office, Iayler, 
labs Cobler, Devicke,and the Theefe, 
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Judge. Tayler bring the Priſoner to the barre, 

Der. Heare you my Lorde, I pray you bring the 
barre to the Priſoner, 

Indge, Hold thy hand vp at the barre, 

Theefe, Here it is my Lord, 

Indge. Clearke of the Office, reade his inditement, 

(learke, What is thy name? 

Theefe, My name was knowne before I came heere, 
And ſhall be when I am gone, I warrant you, 

Iudge. I, I thinke ſo, but wee will know:it better be- 
fore thou goe, 

Der. Sownes and you doe but {end to the next Jaile, 
We ate ſure to know his name; 

For this is not the firſt priſon he hath bene in, ile war- 
Clearke, What is thy name? (rant you. 
Theefe, What need you to aske, & haue it in writing? 
Clearke. Is not thy name (atbert Cutter? 

Theeſe. What the Diuell neede you aske, and know 
it ſo well; 

Clearke, Why then Cutbert Cutter, I indite thee by 
the name of ¶ utbert Cutter, for robbing a poore Carrier 
the 20. day of May laſt paſt, in the fourteen yeare of the 
raigne of our Soucraigne Lord King Hemy the fourth, 
for ſetting vpon a poore Carrier ypon Gads hilin Kent, 
and hauing beaten and wounded the ſaid Carryer, and 
taken his goods from him, 

Der, Oh maiſters ſtay there, nay lets neuer belie the 
man, for he hath not beaten and wounded me alſo, bur 
he hath beaten and wounded my packe, and hath taken 
the great race of Ginger, that bouncing Beſſe with the 
jolly buttocks ſhould haue had, that grieues me moſt, 

Judge. Well, what ſayeſt thou, art thou guilty,or not 
guyltic ? 

Theefe, Not guilty, my Lord. 

Indge, By whom wilt thou be tride ? | 
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Theefe, By my Lord the young Prince, or by my ſelſe, 


whether you will. 
Enter the young Prince with Ned and Tum. 

Hen. 5s. Come away my Lads, Gogs wounds ye villaine, 
what make you here ? I muſt goe about my buſineſſe my 
ſelfe, and you muſt and loytering here. A 

Theefe, Why my Lord, they haue bound mee, and will 
not let me go. 

_ Haue they bound thee villain, why how now my 
Lord, | f 
Iudge. I am glad to ſee your Grace in good health, 

Hen. . Why my Lord, this is my man, 
Tis matuell you knew him not long before this, 
I tell you heis a man of his hands. 
Theefe. J Gogs wounds that I am, try me who dare, 
[ndg. Your Grace ſhall finde ſmall credite by acknow- 
ledging him to be your man, 
Hen. g. Why my Lord, what hath he done, (Carrier. 
Ind, And it pleaſe your Maieſty, he hath robbed a poote 
Der, Heare you fir, marry it was one Dericbe, 
Goodman Hoblings man of Kent, 
Hen. y. What, waſt you button breech , 
Of my word my Lord, he did it but it inieft, 
Ind, Heare you fir, is it your mans quality to rob folkes 
in ieſt. In faith he ſhall be hangde in earneſt. 
Hen. s. Well my Lord, what doe you meane to do with 
my man, 

Iudg. And pleaſe your Grace the Law muſtpaſſe on him, 
accordivg to iuſtice, then he muſt be executed, 

Der, Heare you ſir, I pray you, is it your mans quality to 
rob folkes in ieſt, In faith he ſhall be haugd in ieſt. 

Hen. 5. Well my Lord once againe, what meane you to 
doe with him. 

Indg. And pleaſe your Grace according to Law and iu- 


Rice he muſt be hangd, 
B 3 Hen. 5. 


The famous Victorie s 


Hen. 5. Why then belike you meane to hang my mi, 
In age. lam ſorry that it fals out ſo, 
Hen. 5, Why my Lord, I pray yee who am J. 
Jad. And pleaſe your Grace, you are my L. the yong 
prince, our King that ſhall be after the deceaſe of our 


ſoueraigne Lord, K. Henry the fourth, whom God grant 
long to taigne. 


Hen. 5. You ſay true my Lord: 
And you will hang my man. | 
Iudg. And like your Grace, I muſt needs doe iuſtice. 


Hen. . Tell mee my Lord, ſhall haue my man: 
Iudg. I cannot my Lord. 


Hen. 5. But will you not let him goe. 

Ind. I am ſorry that his caſe is ſo ill. 

Hen. p. Tuſh caſe me no caſings, ſnal I have my man? 
Iudge. I cannot, nor I may not my Lord. | 


Hen. 5. Nay, and I ſhall not ſay, & thẽ I am anſwered 
Judge. No. 


Hen. 5. No, then I will haue him, 
He giueth him a boxe on the care. 

Ned. Gogs wounds my Lord, ſhal I ent off his head 

Hen. 5. No, l charge you draw not your ſwords, 
But get you hence, prouide a noyſe of Muſicians, 
Away, be gone. 

Exennt the Theefe, 

Indg, Well my Lord, Iam content to take it at your 
hands, # 

Hen,5, Nay and you be not, you ſhall haue more. 

Judge. Why Ipray you my Lord, who am]. 

Hen. 5p. You, who knowes not you, 
VVhy man, you ate Lord chiefe Juſtice of England. 

Iudg. Your Grace hath ſaid truth, therfore in ſtriking 

me in this place, you greatly abuſe me, and not me only 
but alſo your Father: whoſe liuely perſon here in this 
. Place I do repreſent. And therfoxe to teach you what 
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rogatines meane, l commit you to the Fleet, vntill wee 
haue ſpoken with your father. 
Hen. 5. VVhy then belike you meane to ſerid mee to 
the Fleete. 
Iudge. I indeed, and therefore carry him aw ay. 
Exeunt Henry 5. with the Officers. 
Judge. Iayler carry the priſoner to Newgate againe 
vntill the next Siſes, Fd 
Jay. At your commandement my Lord it ſhall bee 
Enter Deriche and lohn Ccbler. (done, 
Der, Sownds maiſters,heres adoo, | 
VVhen Princes muſt go to priſon ; 
VVhy Jebn. didſt euer ſee the like: 
Toh. O Dericke, truſt me, I neuer ſaw the like, (ler, 
Der. Why Iobn thou maiſt ſee what princes be in chel- 
A Iudge a boxe on the eare, lle tell thee Jahn, O Iebn, 
I would not haue done it for twenty ſhillings, 
Tohn No nor I, there had beene no way but one with 
We ſhould haue been hangde. (vs. 
Der. Faith Jah, lle tell thee what, thou ſhalt bee my 
Lord chiefe Iuſtice, and thou ſhalt ſitin the Chaire, 
And ile be the yong Priace,& hit thee a box on the ear 
And then thou ſhalt ſay, to teach you what preroga- 
tiues meane,I commit you to the Fleete. 
John. Come on, ile be your judge, 


But thou ſhalt not hit me hard. 


Der. No, no. 

John What hath he done, 

Der. Marry he hath robd Dericke, 

TobnWhy then I cannot let him goe, 

Der. I muſt needes haue my man. 

Tobn You ſhall not haue him. 

Der. Shall Inot haue my man, ſay no and you dare: 
How ſay you, ſhall I not haue my man: 

Iobn, No marry (hall you not. 

0 
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Der. Shall I not Ihn? 
John. No Dericke, | 
Der. Why then take you that till more come, 
Sownes, ſhall I not haue him? 
| Tobn, Well Iam content to take this at your hand, 
But I pray you, who am? 
Der. Who art thou, Sownds,doſt not know thy ſelf? 
John. No. 
Der. Now away ſimple fellow, 
Why man, thou art John the Cobler, 
John, No, Iam my Lord chiefe Juſtice of England. 
Der. Oh lohn, Maſſe thou ſayſt true, thou art indeed. 
Toh, Why then to teach you what prerogatiues mean 
I commit you to the Fleete. 
Der, wel, Iwill go, but yfaith you gray beard knaue, 
Exit. Andſtraight enters againe. lle courſe you, 
Oh oba, Com, comeout of x chair, why what a clown 
weart thou, to let me hit thee a boxe on the eare, & now 
thou ſceft they will not take mee to the Fleet, I thinke 
that thou art one oftheſe VVorenday Clownes, 
Tohn, But I maruell what will become of thee ? 
Der. Faith,ile be no more a Carrier, 
abn. What wilt thou then do? 
Der. Ile dwell with thee and be a Cobler. 
Tehn, With me, alaſſe, I am not able to keepe thee, 
V'Vhy thou wilt cate me out of dores. 
Der. Oh Iehs, no John, Iam none of theſe great ſlou- 
ching fellows that denoure theſe great peeces of beefo 
' & brewes, alaſſe a trifle ſerues me, a woodcoke, a chic- 
ken, or a Capons leg, or any ſuch little thing ſerues me. 
Tohn, A Capon, why man I cannot get a Capon once 
a yeare, except it be at Chriſtmas, at ſome othet mans 
houſe, for we Coblers be glad of a diſh of reates, 
Der, Rootes, why are you ſo good at rooting: 
Nay Cobler, weele haue you ringde, 
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John, But Derici though we be ſo poore, 
Yer will we kaue in floce a Crab in the fire, 
With. Nut-browne Ale, that is full ſtale. 
Which will a man quaile, and lay in the myre. 
Der. A bots on you, and be but for your Ale, 
Ile dwell with you, come lets away as faſt as we can. 
G Freun. 
Euter the young Prince with Ned and Jon. 
Hen. 5, Come away firs,Gogs wounds Ned, 
Didſt thou not ſee what a boxe on the care 
I toke my Lord chieſe · Iuſtice? 
Tor, By gogs blood it did me good to fee it, 
It made his teeth iarre in his head. 
Enter ſir Iohm Old-cafth, 
Henry 5. How now fit John Old-Caſtle ? 
What newes with you? denen 
Job. Old. caſt. I am glad to ſee your Grace at libertie, 
I was come l, to viſite you in Priſon, 

Hen. 5, To viſit mee, didſt thou not;know that I am a 
Princes ſonne? why tis enough fot me to looke into a pri- 
ſon,thogh I come not in my ſelſe, but heres ſuch adoo now 
— priſoning, heres hanging, wbipping, and the 
Diuell and all: but J tell you firs, when 1 am King, wee 
will haue no ſuch things, but my La de, if the olde King my 
Father were dead, we would be all Kings. | 

Toh.Old, Hee is a good olde man, God take bim to his 
mercie the ſooner, 

Hen. . But Ned, ſo ſoone as I am King, the firſt thing l 
will doo, ſhalbe to put my Lord cbiefe luſſice out of office, 
and thou ſhalt be my L: chiefe Iuſtice of England, 

Ned Shall I be Lord chieſe luſtice? 

By gogs wounds ile be the braueſt Lord chiefe Iuſtice 
That euer was in England. 

Hen, 5. Then Ned, ile turne all theſe priſons into Pence - 

ſehooles, and I will endue thee with them, with Landes to 
Maine 
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maintaine them withall,and then I will haue about with. my 
Lord chiefe Juſtice, thou ſhale hang none but pick-purſes, 
and Horſe-ſtealers, and ſuch baſe minded villaines, but that 
fellow that will Rand by the High- way fide couragiouſly, 
with his Sword and buckler,and take a purſe, that tellowe 
giue him commendations : beſide that, fend him to mee, 
and I will giue him an annuall penſion out of my Exche- 
quer, to maintaine him all the dayes of his life, 

Ieb. Nobly ſpoken Her, wee ſhall neuer haue a merry 
world till the old King be dead. 

Ned. But whether are yee going now: | 

Hen. 5. To the Court, for L heare ſay, my Father lyes ve- 

rie ſicke. 

Tom. But I doubt he will not die. 

Hen. 5. Let will I goe thither, forthe breath ſhall be no 
ſooner out of his mouth, but I will clap the Crowne on my 
head. g 
Teckey, Will you goe to the Court with that Cloake ſa 
full of needles ? 


Hen. 3. Cloake,ilat-hoales, needles, and all was of mine 


owne deuiſing, and therefore I will weare it. 
Tem, I pray you (my Lord,) what my bee the meaning 
thereof ? 8 af 
Hens. man, tis a ſigne that I ſtan on thornes, 
till RG be on my head, We \ hh 
Tockey, Or that euery Needle might be apricketotheyr 
hearts that repine at your doing s. 
Hen. 5. Thou ſayſt true beck, but theres ſome will ſay, 
the young Prince will bee a well-roward young-man , and 
all this geare, that-I-had as leeue they would breake my 
head with a pot, as to ſay any ſuch thing, but wee ſtand pra- 
ting here too long: 1 mult needes ſpeake with my F 
therefore come away. 
Porter, What axapping keepe you at the Kings Courte 
Gate? a , 
Hen. 5. 
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Her. g. Heres one that muſt ſpeake with the King, 

Por, The King is very ficke, and none muſt ſprake with 
him. 4 

Hen. g. No you raſcallydo you not know me. 

Por, You are my Lord the young Prince. 

Hen. Then go and tell my father, that I muſt and. will 
ſpeake with him, 

Ned. Shall I cur off his head. | 

Han. 5. No, no, though I would heipe you in other places 
yet Ihaue nothing to doo here, hat you are ia my fathers 
Court. 

Ned, 1 will wrire him in my Tables, forſo ſoone as L 
am made Lord chiefe Juſtice, I will put him out of his of- 


fice, 
The Trumpet ſounile, 

Hen. 5. Gogs wounds ſirs, the King com 
Lets all Rand 28 le * 

Emter the King with the Lord of Exrter. 

Hex, 4. And is it true my Lord, that my ſonne is alrea- 
dy ſent to the Fleet: now truly that man is more fitter to 
rule the Realme then I, for by no meanes could | rule m 
ſon, and het by one word hath cauſed him to be ruled, © 
my ſonne, my ſonne, no ſooner out of one ptiſon, but into 
an other, Ihad thought once whiles 7 had lined, to haue 
ſeene this noble Realm of England flouriſh by thee my ſon 
but now 1ſee it goes to ruine and decay. 


Hee weepes, 
Enter Led — 


f | 
Of. Andpleaſe your ere is my Lord your ſonne, 


That commeth to ſpeake with you, 


He ſayth he muſt and will ſpeake with you. 


Hen. 4. Who my ſanne ! | 

Oxf, landplenſe your Maieſtic, 

Hen. 4. I know wherefore he commeth, 
But looke that none come with hin:. 
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Oxf. A very diſordeted companie , and ſuch as make 
Very ill rule in your Maieſties houſe, 

Hen. . Well, let him come, 
But looke that none come with him. | 
- He goeth, 

Oxfe And pleaſe your Grace, 
My Lord the King, tends for you, 

Hen. 5. Come away ſirs, lets goe all together. 

Oxf, And pleaſe your grace none muſt goe with you. 

Hen. 5. Why, I ouſt needs haue them with me, 
Otherwiſe I can doo my Father no countenance, 
Therefore come away. 

Oxf. The King your Father commaunds 
There ſhould none come, 

Hen. 5. Well ſirs, then be gone, 
And prouide me three noyſe of Muſitians. 

Eærunt Knights, 
Enters the Prince wth a dag ger in bus hand. 

Hen. 4. Come my Sonne, come on a Gods name, 
7 Kn wherefore thy comming is, | 
Oh my ſonne,my ſonne, what cauſe hath ever bene, 
That thou ſhouldſt forſake mee, and foliowe this vilde and 
Reprobate company, which abuſeth youth ſo: manifeſtly: 
Oh my ſonne,thou knoweſt that theſe thy doing 
Will end thy Fathers dayes, ! 

Hee wre per. 

1 ſo, ſo, my ſonne, thou feareſt not to approach the preſence 


of thy ſicke Father, inſthat diſguiſed tort, I tell thee my 
ſonne, that there is neurs needle ith loke but it is a 
pricke to my heart, and neuer an ilat · hoe, but it is a hole to 


my ſcule: and wherefore thou bringeſt that dagger in thy 
hand I know not, but by coniecture. | 


He 1. 
Hen. 5. My conſcience accuſeth me, moſt foueraign Lord, 


and welbe loued Father, to anſwere firſt to the laſt poynt, 
That 
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That is, whereas you conieQure- that this hand and this 
dagger ſhall be armde againſt yout life: no,knowray\be+- 
loued father, far be the thoughts of your ſonne, ſonne {aide 
I, an ynworthy ſonne for'ſo good father s but far be the 
thoughts of any ſuchpretended miſchiefe: and I moſt hũ- 
bly render it to your Maieſties hand, and liue my Lord and 
ſoucraigne for euer: and with your dagger arme ſhow like 
vengeance vpon the body of that your ſonne, l was about 
ſay, and dare not, ah woe is me therefore, thatyonr wilde 
ſlaue, tis not the Crowne that I comefor, ſweete Father, 
becauſe I am ynworthy,and thoſe vilde andreprobate c6- 
panions I abandon, and ytterlyaboliſh their company for 
cuer, Pardon ſweet father, pardon, the leaſt thing and moſt 
defire: and this ruffianly cloake, Ihere teate ſthm my hack, 
and ſacrifice it to the diuell, which is maſtet oſall miſchief: 
Pardõ me, ſweet father, pardon me, good my Lord of x- 
eter ſpeake for me: pardon me, pardon good facher, not a: 
word: ah he will not ſpeake one wotd;iArHartynowtbrice 
vnhappy Harry. But hat ſnall. I doe: Iwill go take mee 
into ſome ſolitary place, and there lament my ſinfull life, & 
when I haue done, I will lay me done and die. bh 
l Ei. 
Hen. 4. Call himagaifie;call my ſonne againe. 
Hen. 5. And doth my father call me agane; now Hatry, 
Happy be the time that thy father calleth thee againe. 
Hen. 4. Stand vp my ſonne, and do not thinke thy Father 
But at * tequeſt aft hee my ſonue, l will pardon thee, 
Arid God bleſſe the, aud make thee his ſeruant. 
Hen. 5. Thanks good my Lordz8 no doubt but this day, 
Even this day, I am borne new agine. 
Hen. 4. Come my ſon and Lords, take me by the hands. 
Nei dee * Extunt omnes. 
7 euer Dericbe. 234 
Der. Thou art a ſtinking whore, and a whorſon linking 


Doeſt thinke it ile cake it at thy hands, (whore, 
C3 Ex- 
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Enter Iabn Cobler ranning. 
lobn, Derick,, D. D. Heareſta, 
Do. neuer while thou liueſt yſe that, 8 
Why what will ny neighbours ſay, and thou go away ſq ? 
Der. Shees a narrant whore, and ile haue the. Law on 
you John. 
Tobn,Why what hath ſhe done ? 
Der, Marry marke thou /ohr, 
Iwill proue it that I will. 
John. What wilt thou proue? 
Der. That ſhe cald me in to dinner. 
Jahn, marke the tale well labn, and when I was ſet 
She brought we a diſh of roots, & a peece of barell butter, 
therein: and ſhe is a very knaue, 
And thou a drab ifthou take her part. 
- Toh, Heareſta Dericke,is this the matter? 
Nay, and it be ne worſe, we will go home again, 
And all ſhall be amended: 
Der. Oh leu, heareſta John, is all well : 
Toh, I, all is well. 
Der, Then ile go home before, and breakeall the Glafſe- 
windowes, 
Emer the King with bis Lords. 
Hen. . Come my Lords;Iſeeit boots mee not to take a- 
ny phyfike, for all the Phyſitlans in the world cannot cure 
mee, no not one. But good my Lords, remember my laſt 
Will and Teſtament concerning e, for truely my 
Lords, I do not thinke but he will prove as valiant and vic- 
torious a King, as euer raigued in En | 
Both. Let heauen and earth be witneſſe betweene vs, if 
wee accompliſh not thy will to the vttermoſt. | 
H. 4. I give you moſt vnfained thankes, good my Lords, 
Draw the Curtaines and depatt my chamber a while, 
And cauſe ſome Muſicke to rocke me a ſleepe. 
He ſlrepeth, Exennt Lords, 


Enter 


of Henry the fifth, 
La Emer the Prinees . RE 

Hen. g. A , thrice enhappy, that neglect fo 
long from riſing of thy ſicke — L will ery bur 
why doe I not goe to the Chamber of my ſicke father, to 
comfort the melancholy ſoule of his body, his ſoule ſaid I, 
heere is his body, but his ſoule is, wheras it needs no bo. 
die, Now thrice accurſed Harry, that hath offended thy fa- 
ther ſo much, and could not 1 crave pardon forall, Oh my 
dying father curſt be the day wherein I was borne,and ac+ 
curſed be the houre wherin I was begotten, but whatſhall 
I doectiſweeping teares which come too late, may ſuffice 

the negligence neglected to ſome, I will weepe day and 
night vntill che fountaine be drie with weeping, 


Exit. 
Enter Lord of Exeter and Oxford. | 
Exe, Come eaſily my Lord, for wakiag of che King, 
Hew.4. Now my Lords. 


Oxf. How doth your Grace fecle ſelfe?- 
Hen,4, Somewhat better after my ſleepe, 
But good my Lord take off my Crowne, 
Remoue my Chayre a little backe, aud ſet 23 
Ambo. And pleaſe your grace thecrownfs ay. 
Hen. 4. The Crowne taken a πwCrfryy e.. 
Good my Lord of Oc, go ſee who hath done this deed: - 
No doubt tis ſome vilde traytor that hath done it, 
To depriue my ſonne, they that would doe it now, 
Would ſeeke to ſcrape and ſcrawlefor it after my death. 
Enter Lord of Oxford mahthe Prince, | 
Oxf. Here and pleaſe your Grace, ; 
Is my Lord the yong Prince with the Crowne, + 
edt ellen you i dei, 
Thad t | el 7 
giuen youa leſſon for all, * VEE 


I had 


And do you now begin ageine: 
Why tell me my ſonne, 
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Doeſt thou thinke the time ſo long, 
That thou wouldeſt haue in before the 
Breath be out of my mouth. 

Heu. 5. Moſt ſoueraigne Lord, and welbeloued fatber , 
Icameinto your Chamber to comſort the melancholy 
Soule of your body, and finding you at that time, 

Paft all recouery,and dead te * 

God is my witneſſe, and what ſhould l doo, 

But with weeping teares lamegt the death of you my fa- 
And after that, ſeeing the Crowne I tooke it: (cher, 
And tell me my father, who might bettet take it then by 
After your death, but ſeeing you liue, 

I'moſt hambly render it inte your Maieſties hands, 
And the happieſt man aliue, that my father liue: 
Andliue my Lord andfather for euer, 

Hen, Stand vp my ſonne, 

Thine anſwere hath ſounded well in mine eatet, 
For I muſt needs eonfeſſe that I as in a very ſound ſleepe, 
And altogether ynmindfull of thy comming : 
But come neare my ſonne, 
And let mee put the in poſſeſſion whilſt live, 
That none deptiue thee ofit after my death. 
Hen · . Well may I take it at your Maieſties hands, 
But it ſhal neuer touch my head, fo long as my fatherliues, 
He taketh the Crowne, 
Hen, 4. God giue thee ioy my ſonne, 
God bleſſe thee, and make thee his ſeruant, 
And ſend thee a proſperous raigne, 
For God knowes my ſonne, how hardly Icame vp it, 
Ang. how hardly I haue maintained it. 
Hen. 5, How ſoeuet you came by it, I know not, 
And m_ haue it from on, and from you I wil keepe it: 
And he that ſeekes to take the Crown ſtom my head, 
Let himlooke that his armour be thicker they mine, 
Or will pearce him to the heart, „ 


oY 
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Were it harder then brafſe or bollion. 

Hen. 4. Nobly ſpoken, and like a King. 

No truſt me my Lords, I feare not but my Sonne 
Will be as warlike and victorious a Prince, 
As euer raigned in England, 

L. Ambe. His former liſe ſhewes no lefſe, 

Hen. 4. Well my lords I know not whether it be for ſleep, 
Or drawing neare of drowhe ſummer of deatb, 
But I am very much giuen to ſleepe/, 

Therefore good my Lords and my Sonne, 
Draw the Curtaines, depart my Chamber, 
And cauſe ſome Muſicke to rocke me a fleepe. 
 Exennt ommer. | 32 
1 The Ki . 
Enter the Theefe, — . 
Theefe, Ah God, I am now much like to a Byrd 
Which hath eſcapeq out of the Cage, 
For ſo ſoone as my Lord chieſe ſuſtiee heard 
That the old King was dead, he was glad to let me go, 
For feate of my Lord the young Prince: 
But here comes ſome of his companions, 
J will ſee and I can get any thing of them, 
For olde acquaintance. 
Enter K mghts raunging. 

Tom. Gogs wounds the King 13 dead, 

Tec, Deadathengogs blood, wee ſhalł be all Kings, 

Ned. Gogs wounds, 1 ſhalt be Lord chiefe Iuſtice 

Tow, Why, how are you broken out of priſon ? 

Ned, Gogs wounds, how the villaineftirkes? 

lock, Why what will become of thee now: 

Fye vpon him, how the Raſcall ſtinkes. 
7. Marry 1 vvill goe and ſerue my Maiſter againe, 

Tom, Gogs blood, doeſt think that be vvill haue any ſuck 


Scabd knaue as thou att? What man he is a King novv. 
D Ned. 
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Ned. Hold thee, heres a couple of Angels forthee, 
And get thee gone, for the King will not be long 
Before he come this way: 
And hereafter I will tell the King of thee, 
Exit The fe. 

oc. Oh how it did me good to ſee the King 
When he was Crowned, 
Me thought his ſeate was like the figure of heauen, 
And his perſon like vnto a God, 

Ned. But who would, haue thought 
That the King would haue chang de his countenance ſo? 

lock, Did you not ſee with what grace 
He ſent his Embaffage into Frame, to tell the French King 
Thas Harry of England hath ſent fot the Crowne, 
And Harry of England will haue it. | 

Tom. But twas but a little to make the people belieue, 
That hee was ſorrie — his Fathers death. 

e Trumpets ſawnd;, 

Ned. Gogs wounds, the King comes, 

Lets all ſtand aſide. ny 
Enter the King with the eArc | 
md e 

Jock, How doo you my Lord : 

Ned. How now Harry: +- 
Tut my Lord, put — dumpes, 
You ate a King, ind all the Realme is yours : 
What man? do you nat remember the old ſayings, 
You know I muſt be Lord chiefe Iuſtice of England, 
- Treft mee my lord, me thinks you are very much changed 
Andrt'is but with a litt e ſorrowing, to make folkes belicue 
The death of your Father grieues you, 
And t'is nothing ſo, 

Hen, 5, 1 prethee Ned mend thy manners, 
And be more modeſter in thy tearmes 


For my vafeined grieſe is not to be ruled by thy flattering 
And. 
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And difſembling talke, thou ſayeſt I am changed, 
So I am indeed, and ſo muſt thou be and that quickly, 
Or elſe Imuſt cauſe thee to be chaunged, 

lac. Gogs wounds how ltke you this, 
Sowads, tis not ſo ſweet as Muſicke. 

Tow, I ttuſt we baue not offended your Grace no way. 

Hen. 5, Ah Tonu, your ſotmer life grieues me, (euer, 
And makes me to abandon end aboliſh your company fot 
And therfore nat ypon pain of death to approch my pre- 
By ten miles ſpace, then if Theare well of you, (ſence 
It may bee I will doe ſomewhat for you, 
Othetwiſe looke for no more favour at my hands, 
Then at any ether mans: And therefore be gone, 
We haue other matters to talke on. ' 
Exeunt Knights. 
Now my good Lord Archbiſhop of Camerbary, 
What ſay you to our Embaſſage into Fraxce? 

Arebb, Your right to the French Crowne of France, 
Came by your great grandmother Ic 
Wife to King Edward the third, 
And fifter to Charles the French — 
Now if the French King deny it, as likely he will, 
Then muſt you take your ſword in band, 
And conquer theright, _. 
Let the vſurped Frenchman know, , 
Although your predeceſſors haue let it paſſe, you will not: 
For your Countrey men are willing with purſe and men, 
To ayde you, | 
Then my good Lord, 28 it hath been alwayes knowne, 
That Scotland hath beeninleague with Fraxe, 
By a ſort of penſions which yearly come from thence, 
I thinke it therefore beſt co conquere Scotland, 
And thẽ I thinke that you may go-more cafily into France: 
And this is all that I can ſay, My Lord, (bars 
Hen. 5. I thanke you, my good -- Archbiſhep of (arter- 

2 What 
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What ſay you my good Lord of Oxford? 

Oxf. And pleaſe your Maieſtie, — 
] agree to my Lord Archbyſhop,ſauing in this, 
He that will Scotland winne, wuſt firſt with Fraxce beginne: 
According to the old ſaying, | (France, 
Therefore my good Lord, thinkeit beſt firſt ro inuade 
For in conquering Scotland, you conquer but one. 
And conquete France, and conquere both. 

Enter Lord of Exteter, 
Exe, And pleaſe your Maieſty. 

Hen. 5. Now cruſt me my Lord, 
He was the laſt man that we talked of, 
I am glad that he is come to reſolue ys of our anſwere, 
Commithim to our preſence. 

Enter Duke of Yorke, | 

Tor. God ſaue the life of my ſoueraigne Lord the King, 

Hen. 5g. Now my good Lord the Duke of Yorke, 
What newes from our brother the French King ? 

Torke, And pleaſe your Maieſtie, 
I delivered him my Embaſſage, 
Whereot I rooke ſome deliberation, 
But for the anſwete he hath ſent 
My Lord Embaſſador of Burges, the Duke of Bur ny. 
Alonſicur le ¶ ole, with two hundred and fiftie ae 
To bring the Embaſſage. 


Hen, 5. Commit my Lord Archbyſhop of Burges 
vnto our preſence, 


Enter Archby ſhop of Burges, 
Hen. 5. Now my Lord Archbyſhop of Burger, 

We doe learne by our Lord Embaflador, 

T hat you haue our meſſage to doo 

From our brother the French King: 

Here my good Lord, according to our accuftomed order 

We giue you free libertie and licenſeto ſpeake, > 
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with good audience, 
Archb, God ſaue the mighty King of England, 
My Lord and Maſter,the moſt Chriſtian King, 
Charles che ſeuenth, the great and mighty king of France, 
As a moſt noble and Chriſtian king, 
Not minding to ſhed innocent bloud, is rather content 
To yeeld ſomewhat to your vnteaſonable demaunds; 
Thar if fifry thouſand crownes a yeare with his daughter 
The ſayde Lady Katheren, in marriage, 
And ſome Crownes which he may well ſpare, 
Nat hurting of bis Kingdome, 
He is contenc to yeeld fo far to your ynreaſonable deſire, 
Hen. 5. Why then bchke your Lord and Maſter, 
Thinkes to puffe me vp with fifty thouſand crowns a yere: 
No, tell thy Lord and Maſter, 
That all che crownes in Fraxce (hall not ſerue me, 
Except the Crowne and Kingdome it ſelfe: 
And per chance heteaſter I will haue his daughter, 
He deliueretha J ume of Tennis haller. 
Archb, And it pleaſe your Maieſty, 
My Lord Prince Dolphin greetes you well, 
With this Preſent, 
He deliuereth a Twnne of Tenms haller. 
Hen. 5. V Vhat a guilded Tunne? 
I pray you my Lord of Yorke, looke what is init, 
Torte. And it pleaſe your Grace, 
Here is a Carpet,and a Tunne of Tennis balles, 
He. A Tunne of Tennis balles 2 
I pray you good my Lord Archbiſhop, 
What might the meaning thereof be, 
eArchb, And it pleaſe you my Lord, 
A meſſenger you know, ought to keepe cloſe his meſſage, 
And ſpecially an Embaſſador, 
Hen, 5. But I know that you may declare your meſſage 
Toa king, the law of Armes allowes no leſſe. 
Sha eArchb. 
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Archb. My Lord hearing of your wildneſſe before your 
Fathers death, ſent you this my good Lord, 
Meaning that you are more fitter for a Tennis Court 
Then a field, and more fitter for a Carpet then the Campe. 
Hen. S. My L. prince Do/phinis very pleaſant with me: 
But tell him, that in ſteed of balles of leather, 
We willtoſſe him balles of braſſe and yron, 
Yea, ſuch balles, as neuer were toſt in France, 
The proudeſt Tennis Court ſhall rue it, 
I, and thou Prince of Burges (ball tue it. 
Therfore get thee hence, and tell him thy maſſage quickly 
Leaſt I be there before thee : Away prieſt, be gone. 
Are hb. 1 beſcech your Grace, to deliver mee your ſafe 
Conduct vnder your broad Seale Emanuel, 
Hen. 5. Prieſt of Buyges,know, 
That the hand and ſeale of a King, and his word is all one, 
And in ſtead of my hand and ſeale, 
Iwill bring him my hand and ſword, | 
Aud tell thy Lord & Maſter, that I Harry of England ſaid it 
And 1 Harry of England, will perſorme it. 
My Lord of Terbe, deliuer him our ſafe conduct, 
Vnder our broad ſeale Emanuel. 
Exeut «Archbiſhop and the Duke of Teri. 
Now my Lords,to Armes,to Armes, 
For Ivo by heauen and earth, that the proudeſt 
French man in all Fraxce,ſhall rue the time that euet 
Theſe Tennis balles were ſent into England. | 
My Lord, I wil that there be prouided a great nauy of ſhips 
Wich all ſpeed, at Seuth- Hampton, 
For there I meanc to {hip my men, 
For I would be there before him, ifit were poſſible, 
Therefore come, but ſtay, | 
I had almoſt forgot the chiefeſt thing of all, with chaſing 
With this French Embaſſadour. 
Call in my Lord chiefe Iuſtice of England, 
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Enters Lord Chieſe Inflice of England, 
Exe, Here is the — my ia. n 
Inflice, God preſefue your Maieſty. 
Hen. 3. Why how now my Lord, what is the matter? 
Iuftice, I would it were vuknowne to your Maieſty: 
Hen. 5. Why what ayle you? 
Your Maieſty knoweth my griefe well. 
Hen, 5, Oh my Lord, you remember you ſent me to the 
Fleet, did you not. 
Taft.1 truſt your Grace hath forgotten that. 
Hen. 5. I truly my Lord, and for reuengement, 
I have choſen you to be my Protector oner my Realme, 
Vacill it ſhall pleaſe God to giue me ſpeedy.returne 
Out of France, 
Inſt. And if it pleaſe your Maieſty, I amfarre ynworthy 
Of ſo high a dignity, 
Hen, 5, Tut my Lord, you are not yaworthy, 
Becauſe [ thinke you worthy: 
For you that would not ſpare me, 
I thinke will not ſpare another, 
It muſt needs be ſo, and therefore come, 


Eet vs be gone, and get our men in a readineſle, 
Exeans. 


Emer a Captaine, Jobs Cobler and his wife, 


Cap. Come, come,there isno remedy, 
Thou muſt needs ſerue the King. 

John Good maſter Captaine let me goe, 
I amnot able to go ſo farre. 


iſe, I pray you good Maſter Captaine, 
Bee good to my huſband, 
C 


. Why 1 am ſure he is not too good to ſerue the King: 
John. Alaſſe no: but a great deale too bad, 
Therefore I pray you let me go. 


Cap. No, no, thou ſhalt go. 
ap Oo A Jobs 
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I. hn. Oh fir, haue a great many ſhooes at home for to 
cobble. 
Wife, I pray you let him goe home againe, 
Cap. Tuſh I care not, thou ſhalt goe, 
Wife, Oh wife, and you had been a louing wife to mee, 
This had not been, ſot I haue ſayd many times, 
That I would goe away, and now I muſt goe 
Againſt my will. | 
Hee weepeth, 
| Enter; Dvricke. 
Der, How now ho, Baſi//us manxs, for an old codpeece, 
Maſter Captaine ſhall we away: 
Sowndes how now aba, what a crying, 
What make you and my dame there? 
I maruell whoſe head you will throw the ſtooles at, 
Now weare gone, | 
Wife, Ile tell you,come ye cloghead, 
What doe you with my porhid?*heare you, 
Will you haue it tapt about your pate. 
She beateth him with her petlid, 
Der. Oh good dame, boere be ſhaker her. 
And I had my dagger here, I would worie you all co peeces 
That 1 would. 
Fife, Would you ſo, lle trie that. 
Shebeateth him. 
Der. Maſter Captaine will yee ſuffer her? 
Gee too dame, Iwill goe backe as farre as I can, 
But and you come againe, 
Ile clap the Law on your backe thats flat: 
Ile tell you Maſter Captaine what you ſhall doe? 
Preſſe her for a ſauldier, l warrant you, 
She wil doe as much good as her husband and I too. 
Enters the Theefe, 
Sownes, who comes yonder? 
Cap, How now good fellow, doeſt thou want a Maſter? 
Theefe 


Theefe, I truly fir, 
Cap. Hold thee then, I preſſe thee for a Souldier, 
To ſerue the King in France. | 
Der, How now Gads, what doeſt, knoweſt, thinkeſt? 
Theefe. 1,1 knew theelong agoe. 
Der, Heare you maiſter Captaine ? 
Cap, What ſayſt thou? 
Der, I pray you let me goe home againe, 
Cap, Why what woldſt thou doe at home 
Der. Marry I haue brought two ſhirts with me, 
And I would carry one of them home againe, 
For I am ſure heele ſteale it from me, 
He is ſuch a filching fellow, : 
Cap. Iwarrant thee hee will not ſteale it fromthee, 
Come lets away. 
Der, Come maiſter Captaine lets away, 
Come follow me. 
Tobn.Come Wife, lets part louingly, 
Wife, Farewell good husband. 
Der. = what a kiſſing and crying is here *® 
Sownes,do ye thinke he will neuer come againe > 
Why Jabs comę away, doeft thinke that we are ſo baſe 
Minded to die among French - men? 
Sownes, we know not whether they will lay 
Vs in their Church or no: Come, M. Captaine, lets away. 
Cap. I cannot ſtay no; longer, therefore come away, 
Exenm ommes, 
Enter the King, Prince Dolphin, and Lord 
| gh onſiable of France, 
King. Now my Lord high Conſtable, 
Wbat lay you to our Embaſſage into England: 
Conft. And it pleaſe your Maleſtie, I can ſay nothing, 
Vntill my Lords Embaſſadors be come home, 
But yet me thinkes your grace hath done well, 
To get your men in ſo good a readineſſe. 
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For feare of the worſt, 

King, I wy Lord we haue ſome in areadinefſe, 
But if the King of Englaxd make againſt vs, 

We muſt haue — many moe. 

Delphin. Tut my Lord, altkough the King of England be 
Young and wilde headed, yet neuer thnke hee will be ſo 
Vnwiſe to make battell againſt the mightic King of 
France, 

King. Oh my ſonne, although the King of Exgland be 
Young and wilde headed, yet neuet thinke but he is rulde 
By his wiſe Councellors. 

Enter eArchbyſvop of Burger, | 

Avrchb, God ſaue the life of my ſoueraign lord the King. 

King. Now my good Lord Archbiſhop of Burger, 
What newes from our brother the Engliſh King? 

Arch: And pleaſe your Maieſtie, 

He is ſo far from your expectation, 

That nothing will ſerue him but the Crowne 

And Kingdome it ſelte,beſides,he bad me haſte quickly, 
Leaſt hee bethere before mee, and ſo farre as Iheare 

He hath kept promiſe : for they ſay he is already landed 
At Kidcecks in Normandie, vpon the Riuer of Sexe. 

And layd his ſiege to the Garriſon Towne bf Haxflew, 

King, You haue made great haſte in the meane time, 
Hane younot? 

Delphin. I pray you my Lord, how did the King of 
England take jmy preſents? _ 

Archb, Trucly my Lord, in very ill part, F 
For theſe your balles of leather, 

He will toſſe you balles of braſſe and yron 

Truſt me my Lord, Iwas verie affraide of him, 
Hee is ſuch a hautie and and high minded Prince, 
He is as fierce as a Lyon. 

Cen, Tuſh, we will make kim as tame ns alambe, 
I wercant you. 
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, Enters a Meſſenger. 
Meſſm. God ſaue the mightic King of Fraxce, . 
King. Now Meflenger, what newes ? 
Meſſen. And it — your Maieſtie 
I come from your poore diſtreſſed Towne of Hurſhm, 
Which is fo beſet on euery fide, 
If your Majeſtic doe not ſend preſent ayde, 
The Towne will be yeelded to the Exgh/o King, 
King, Come wy Lords, come, ſhall we ſtand ſtill 
Till our Countrey be ſpoyled vnder our noſes? 
My Lords, let the Normans, Brabant, Pickardies, 
And Dauer, be ſent for with all ſpeede: 
And you my Lord high. Conſtable, I make Generall 
Ouer all my whole Armie, 
CMonſienr le { olle, Maiſter of the Boas, 
Signor Deucus, and the reſt, at your appointment, 
Dolph, I cruſt pw Maieſtie will beſtow, 
Some part of the battell on mee, 
I hope not topreſent any otherwiſethen well. 
King, Itell thee my ſonne, 
Although I ſhould get the victory, and thou loſe thy life, 


I ſhould thinke my ſelfe quite conquered, 


And che Engliſimen to haue the victorie. 

Dolph, Why wy Lord and Father, 

I would haue the pettie King of England to know, 

That I dare encounter him in any ground of the world, 
Ning. I know well my ſonne, 

But at this time I will baue it thus: 


Therefore come away. 
E xennt mme, 


Enter: the fiftb,with bis Loydes, 
Hen. 3. Come my Lords of ng, - 
No doubt this good lucke of winning this Towne, 


Is a figne of an honourable victorie to come, 
E 2 But 
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But good my Lord, go and ſpeake to the Captaines 
With all peed,tonuwber che hoaſt of the French men, 
And by that meanes we may the bettet know 
How to appoint the battell. » 
Yorke, And it pleaſe your Maieſty, 
There are many of your men ſicke and diſeaſed, 
And many of them die for want of victuals. 
Hen. 5, And why did you not tell me of it beſore? 
If we cannot haue it for money, 
We will haue it by dint of ſword, 
The law of armes allow nolefle, 
Oxf.1 beſeech your grace, to grant me a beone, 
Hen, 5. What is that my good Lord? 


Oxf. That your grace would giue me the Euantgard in 


the battell. 
Hen. 5. Truſt me my Lord of Oxford! cannot : 
For] haue already giuen it to my vnckle the Duke of Yorke, 
Let I thanke you for your good will, 
A Trumpet ſounds, 
How now, what is that? 
Terke, I thinke it be ſome Herald of armies, 
Emters 4 Herald, | 
Herald. King of England, my Lord high Conſtable 
And others of the Noble men of Fraxe, 
Sends me to defie thee, as open enemy to God, 
Our Countrey, and vs,and hereupon, 
They preſently bid thee battell. 
Hen 5. Herald tell them, that I defie them, 
As open enemies, to God, my Countrey, and me, 
And as wrongfull ylurpers of my right: 
And whereas thou ſayeſt they preſently bid me battell, 
Teltthem that I thinke has know how to pleaſe me: 


But Ipray thee what place hath my Lord Prince Doſphis 
Here in battell. 


Herald. And it pleaſe your Grace, 
ly 
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My Lord and King his father, 
Will not let him come into the field. 
Hen. 5, Why then he doth me great iniury, 
I thought that he and ] ſhuld have plaid at tennis together 
Therefore I haue brought tennis balles for him, 
But other manner of ones then he ſent me, 
Aod Herald, tell my Lord Prince Do/phen, 
That 1haue inured my hands with other kind of weapons 
Then tennis balles, cre this time a day, 
And that he ſhall finde it, ere it be long, 
And ſo adue my ſriend: 
And tell my Lord that Iam ready when he will, 
Exit Herald. 
Come my Lords, Icarenot and I go to our Captaines, 
And ile ſee the number of che French army my ſelfe. 
Strike vp the Drumme. 
Fxeunt omnes, 
Enter French Souldiers, 
1 Soul, Come away Iacke Drurnmer, come away all, 
Aad me will rellyou,what me will doo, 
Me will tro one chance on the dice, 
Who ſhall hane the king of Englend and his Lords, 
2. Sex. Come away Iacke Drummer, 
And tro your chance, and lay downe your Dcumme, 
Enter Drummer, 
Drum. Oh the brave apparrell that the Engliſh mans 
Hay broth ouer, I will tell you what 
Me ha done, me ha prouided a hundreth trunkes, 
Aud all to put the fine patel of the Eugliſh mans in. 
1. Soul. What doe you meane by trankea? 
2. Saul. A ſheſt man, a hundt ed ſheſts. 
1. Soul, Awee, awee, awee, Me will tell you what, 
Me ha put five ſhildren out of my houſe, 
And all too little to put the fine appatrell of the 


Engliſh mans in. 
E z Drum 
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Drum. Oh the braue the braue apparrell that wee ſhall 
aue anon, but come, and you ſhall ſee what me will tro at 
the Kings Drummer and Fife, 

Ha me ha no good lucke, tro you. 

3 Foul. Faith me will tro at the Earle of Northumberland 
And my Lord « Flewbie, with his great horſe, 

Snorting, farting, oh brave horſe, | 

1. Conil. Ha, dur Lady you barcaſonable good lucke, 
Now 1 will tro at the King himſelfe, 

Ha, me haue no good lucke, 
Enters 4 Capt ane. 
Cap, How now what make you here, 
So tarre from the Campe? 
23+S$:xl. Shal me tell our captain, what we haue done here] 
Drum, A wee,awee, 
Exeunt Drum and one ſouldicr. 
2. Soul. I will tell you what we haue done, 
We haue been troing on ſhance on the Dice, 
But none can win the King, 
Cap. Ithinke ſo, why he is left behind for mee 
And ] haue ſet three or foure chaire makers a worke, 
To make a new diſguiſed cheire to ſer that womanly King 
of England in, chat all the people may laugh and (coffe at 
him, | 

2. Sea. O braue Captaine. 

Cap. Iam glad and yet with a kind of pitty, 

Te ſee the poote King, 

Who ever ſaw a more flouriſhing armie in Frame in one 
day then here is. Are not here all the Peetres of France: 
Are not here the Normans with their fierie hand Gunnes, 
and flaunching Curtleaxes, | 
Ate not herethe Barbarians with their bard hotſes, and 
lancking ſpeares. 


Are net here Pickardes with their Croſbows and piercing 
Darts, 
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The Henues with their cutting Glaues, and ſharpe Car- 
buckles. 
Are not here the Lance Knights of Burgundie: 
And on the other fide, a fire of poore Engliſh ſcabs? 
Why take an Engliſh man out of his warme bed, 
And his tale drinke but one moneth, 
And alaſſe, what will become of him: 
But giue the Frenchman a Reddifh root, 
And he will live with it all the dayes of his life, 
Ext, 
2. Soul. Oh the braue apparrell that we ſhall haue of the 
Engliſh mans, Exits 
Enters the Tin of England, and bis Lordi. 
Hen. 5. Come my Lords and fellowes of Armes, 
What company is there of the French men? 
Of. And it pleaſe your Maieſty, 

Our Captaines haue numbred them, 
And ſo neare as they can iudge, 
They are about threeſcore thouſand horſemen, 
And forty thouſand footmen. 

Hen.s. They threeſcore thouſand, 
And we but two thouſand. 
They threeſeotę thouſand fbotmen, 
And we twelue thouſand, 
They are a hundred thouſand, 
And we forty thouſand, ten to one. 
My Lords and louing Countrey men, 
Though we be few,and they many, 
Feare not, your quarrell is good, and God will defend you: 
Plueke vp your hearts, 'for this day we ſhall eyther haue 
A valiant victory, or an honourable death. 
Now my Lords, I will that my vncle the Duke of Torke, 
Haue the avantgard in the bartell, 
The Earle of Darby, the Earle of Oxferd, 
The Earle of Kent, the Earle of Nottingham... 

T The 
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The Earle of Huntington, I will haue befide the army, 
That they may come freſh ypon them. 

Andl my ſelte with the Duke of Bedford , 

The Duke of Clarence,and the Duke of GloFer, 

Will be in the midſt of the battell. 

Furthermore, I will that my Lord of Willewhie, 

And the Eaile of Northumberland, ” 

With their troupes of horſemen, be continually running 
like Wings on both ſides of the army: 

My Lord of Northumberland,on the left wing, f 
Then I will that every archer prouide him a ſtake ofa tree, 
and ſharpe it at both ends. 

And at the firſt encounter of the horſemen, 

To pitch their ſtakes downe into the ground before them, 
That they may gore themſelues ypon them, 

And then to recoyle backe, and ſhoot wholly altogether, 
And ſo diſcomfite them. ‚ 

Oxf. And it pleaſe your Maieſty, 

Iwill take that in charge, if your Grace be therwith cõtent 

Hen, With all my heart, my good Lord of Oxford, 

And go and prouide quickly. 

Oxf. Ithanke your Highneſſe. 

. Exit. 

Hen. 5, Well my Lords, our battels are ordayned, 

And the French making bonfires, and at their banquets , 
But let them looke, fot I meane to ſer ypon them. 
Soft, here comes ſome other French meſſage, 

Enters Heramid. 

Herald King of England my Lord high Conſtable, 
And other of my Lords, cõſidering the poor eſtate of thee 
And thy poore Countrey men, 8 
Sends me to know What thou wilt giue for thy ranſome? 
Perhaps thou mayeſt agree better cheape now, 

Then when thou art conquered, 


Hen,s, 
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Henry, Why then belike your high Conſtable, 
— know what I will give — Nanſome ä 
Now truſt me Herald, not 88 much as a tun of Tenis- balls, 
No not ſo much as one poore Tennis- ball: 
Rather ſhall my body lie dead in the Field to feed crowes, 
Then euer England (hall pay one penny tanſome 
For my bodie, 
Herald. A Kingly reſolution, | 
Hey 5. No Herald, tis a Kingly reſoluti on. 
And the reſolntion of a King: 
Here take this ſot thy paines. 
Exit Herald, 
But lay my Lords, hat time is ic? 
Al, Prime my Lord, 
Hen. 3. Then it is good time no doubt, 
For all E prayeth for vs: 
What my Lords, me thinks you looketheerfully vpon me ? 
Why then with one voyce, and like true Engliſh hearts, 
With me throw vp your caps, and for Exgland, 
Crie S. George, and God and S. George belpe vn. 
Strike Drummes, Exennt enmes. 


CThe I F. Demmi. F. Demi. 
| Aon, ley, Saut Dennis, 
The Baitell, 
Enters Kung of England, and bis Lords, 
Hen. 5, Come my Lords,come,by this time our 
Swords are almoſt drunke with French bloud, 
But my Lordes, which of youcan cell me how many of our 
Armie be ſlaine in the Battell ? 
Oxf, And it pleaſe your Maieſtie, 
There are of the French Armieſlaine, 
Aboue ten thouſand, twentie ſixe hundred, 
Whereof are Princes and Nobles bearing Banners; 
Beſides, all the Nobilitie of Frame, ate taken priſoners, 
Of 
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Of your Maieſtie Armie, are ſlaine none but the good 
Duke of Torke, and net above fiue ot ſine and twentie 
Common ſouldiours. | 

Hen, For the good Duke of Yorke my Vnekle. 
I am heartily ſortie, and greatly lament hi miſſortune, 
Vet the honourable victorie which the Lord hath giuen vs, 
Doth make me much teioyce. But ſtay, 
Here comes another French. Meſſage. | 
Sound Trumpet, 
Enters a Herauld, and kneeleth, 

Her. God ſaue the life of the moſt mightie Conqueror, 

The honourable King of England 

Her. 3. Now Herald, me thinks the world is changed 
With you now: what? I am ſure it is a great diſgrace for 8 
Herald to kneele to the King of Englard. 
What is thy meſſage ?. | 

Her, My Lord & Maifter;the conquered King of Fraxce, 
Sends thee long health, with heartie greeting, 

Hex. 5. Herald his greetings are welcome, 
But I thanke God for my health: 
Well Herald, ſay on. 

Herald. He hath ſent me to defire your Maieſtie, 
To give him Jeaue to goe into the field to vigw his poere 
Countrey- men, that they may all be — buried. 
Hen. 5. Why Herald, doth thy Lord and Maſter, | 


Send to me to bury the dead, 
Let him bury them a Gods name. 
But Ipray thee Herald, where is my Lord high Conſtable } 
And thoſe that would haue had my ranſome ? 

Herald. And itpleaſe your Maieſtie, 
He was ſlaine in the battell. 

Hen. 5. Why you may ſre, you will make your ſelues 
Sure beefore the victory be wonne: but Herald. 
What Caſtle is this, ſo neere adioyning to our Campe? 

Herald. And it phaſe your Maieſtie, 
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Ils calde the Caſlle of —— 
Hen. g. Well then ds ai England, 
For the more — of our Engliſhmeo, | 
1 will chat this be for euer calde the bastel of — 
Herald. And it pleaſe your Maieſty, 
I haue a further meſſage to deliilex to your Maiefty, 
Hen. 5. What is — Herald, ſay on. 
Her. And it pleaſe your Maieſty,my Lord and Maſter, 
Craves to patley with your Maicfty, 
Hen. 4. With a geod will,ſo ſome of my Noble: 
View the place for feare of trechery and treaſon. 
Herald, Y our Grace needs net to doubt that, 


| Exit Herads, 
Hen. 5. Well, tell bien chan I will come. ä 
Now my Lords, I will goe into che ſield y ſelſe, 
To view my Countrey wen, and to haue them honourably 
buried, for the French King ſhall me in cur 


hiles I of d. 
—— my . zatpAg Eagles 


— 
Enter Jab Cobler, and Robiw Pemerer. 
Robin. Now, Ian Cobler, 
Didſt thou feel how the King did þchaue himſelfe? 
leh. But Robin,didſit thou ſee whar a policy 
The King had, to ſee how the French men en 
With the ſtakes of the tree. 
Zobin. I oba, there was 3 bravepelicie... | ** 
Emer: an Eu Souldier roming, 
Seni. What are you my maſters? ? 
2 VVhy we be Engliſhmen, . 
Arey Englith.men,then change our langus e, 
Mens tents N afice,.: 155 1 
425 all they that ſſ iſh willbe kilde, 
John. What ſha — aich ile ſhift, 
For I can ſpeake broken French, 


F 2 Robin 


The famous Victoryes 
Robin, Fairh ſo can I, lets heare bow chou caoſt ſpeakey 
lohn. Com md. Monſieur. 

Robin, Thats well, come lets be gene. 
Drum and Trumpets mind, 
Enter Dericke romin ONS him a Frenchman, 
aud takes hum priſoner, 
Dericke, O good Alouiſer. 
1 Come, come, you villtaco. 
. O I will c,I will, 
} 172 Come quickly you pe ſant. 
Der. 1 will fir, what ſhall I give you? 
French, Marry thou ſhale giue me, 
One, to, tte, ſoute hundred Crownes, 
Der. Nay fir, I will give you wore, 

] will give you as meny Crowas #8 will lye on your fword, 
French, Wilt thou giue me as many erownes 

As will ye onmy ford 
Der, | martie will I, I but you muſt lay Jowne your 

Sword, or elſe they will not lye on your ſword. 

Here the Frenchman [ayes downe his Sword, and the 
Clanme taker it vp, and hurles his downe. 
Der. Thou villaine, dareſt thou looke vp? 
French, O good Monſieur en. 
Alonſie ur, pat don me. 
Der. O you villaine, now you! ye at my mercy, 
Doeſtthouremember fince thou lambſt me in thy wen elt 
O rillaine,now I will firike off thy bead. 
Here Le the French 
man runner buy 
Der. What is he gone, maſſe 1 div glad of it, 

For if he had ſtaid, I was afraid he would baue turd againe 

And then I ſhould haue beene ſpilt, 

But I will away, to kill more Frenchmen, 

Emters Rg of France, King of England, 
and attendant s,. 


UMI 


of Henry the fifth. 
Hen. 5. Now my geod brother of Franc, » 
My comming into this land was not to ſhed bloud, 
But for the right of my Countrey,whichifyou can deny, 
I am canteni peaceably toleave my ſiege, 
And to depart out of your land, 
Charles, What is your demaund, 
My lowing brother of Englazd 2 
Hem 5, My Secretary hath it written, read it. 
Secretary, Item, that immediately Hamryof England 
Be crowned King of France, | 
les A very hard ſentence, 
My good brother of England, 
Hen. g. No more but tight, my good brother of France. 
French King, Well teade on. 
Secret. Item that after the death of the ſaid Hey, 
The Crowne remaine to him and his beyres for euer. 
French King, then you doe not onely meane to diſ- 
poſſeſſe me, but alſo my ſonne. 


He. 5, Why my good brother of France, 


You haue had it long inough:. 
And as for Prince De({phin, 
It skils not though he fic beſide the ſaddle: 
Thus I baue ſet it done, and thus it hal be. 
French King. You are very peremptory, 
My good —— of — ms __ 
Hen. 5. Aad you as petuerſe, brother of France, 
C — Why then belike Ace I haue here is yours. 
Hen 5. I euen as farre aa the kingdom of France reaches, 
Charles. I for by this bete b |; 
We ſhall ſcarce bring it to a er . 
Hen, 5. It is as you pleaſe, here is my teſalution. 
Charles, Wellmy brother of England, 
If you will give me a coppy, 
We will meet you againe to morrow, 
Exit King of Frame, aui all their au. 
B 3 Hey. 


The famous Vittories. 
Heu. 5. With a ul will my good brother of Frau, 


Secretary deliuer him "_ 
My Lords of England goe before, | 
And J will follow you. Eren Ledi. 
Speate: to himſelſe. 

Henry 5, Ah Hai, thrice vnbappy Harry, 
Haſt — — the — King, 
And begins a freſh tupply with his daughter, 
But with what face canſt thou ſeeke to gaine het lous, 
Which haſt ſought to win her fathers Crowne? 
Her fathers Crowne ſaid I, no it is mine one: 
Ibut Ileue het, and muſt craue her, 
Nay I lone her, and will haue her, 

Esters Lady Kaeberen and ber Ladioi 

But hereſhee comes ; 
How now fayre Lady Katberew of France, 
VVhat newes. 2 a 

Katheren, And it pleaſe your Maieſty, 
My father ſent me to know if you will debate any of theſe 
Vnreaſonable — _ee require, 

Hen 5, Now uuſt me Kate, 
I commend thy fathers wit greatly in this, | 
For none in the world could ſooner haue made me debate 
Ifu were peffible: (its 
Bur tell mc ſweet Kue, canſi thou tell how to loue, 

K ate, I cannot hate my good Lord, 
Therefore fatre vnfit were it for me to loue. 

Heu. y. Tuſh aut, but tell me in plaine termeg 
Canſt thou loue the King of England, 
I cannot doe as theſe Countries doe, 
That ſpend halfe their time in weoing- 
Tuſh wench,I am none ſuch, 
But wilt thou go oner to England. | 

Kate, I would to Ged, that Thad your maiefty, 
As faſt in louc, as you haue my fatherin warres, 


I would 


LNMILI 


- 


11 


of Henry the fifth, 
I would not vouchſaſe ſo much as one locke, 
Vatill you had related all theſe vnteaſonable d2maunds., 
Kate, Tuſh Kate, I knowthou would not vſe mee ſo 
hardly: but tell me, canſt thou loue the King of England? 
Kate, Mow ſhould Iloue him, that hath dealt ſo hardly 
with my father. 
Hen. 5. But ile deale as eaſily with thee, 
As thy heart can imagine, or tongue require, 
How ſayſt thou, what will it be? 
Kare. If I were of my one direction, 
I could giue you anſwere: 
But ſeeing I ſtand at my fathers ditection, 
I muſt firſt know his will. 
Hen. 5. But ſhall I haue thy good will in the mean ſeaſon : 
Kate. Whereas I can put your Grace in no aſſurance, 
I would be loath to put your Grace in any deſpayte. 
Hen. y. Now before God, it is a ſweet wench. 
She goes aſide, and ſpealęt as followeth, 
Kate. I may thinke my ſelfe the happieſt in the World, 
That is beloued of the mightie king of England, 
Hen, 5. Well Kae, are you at hoaſt with me? 
Sweete Kate, tell thy father from me, 
That none inthe world could ſooner haue petſwaded mee 
to it then thou, and ſo tell thy father from me. 
Kae. God keepe your Maieſty in good health. 
Exit Kate. 
Hen, 5. Farewell ſweet Kate, in faith it is a ſweet wench, 
But if Ixnew I could not haue her fajhers good will, 
I would fo rowſe the Towers ouer his cares, 
That I would make him be glad to bring ber me, 
Vpon his hands and knees. 
Enters Dericke with his girdle fullof ſhoves, 
Der, How now ? Sewnes it did me good to ſee how did 
triumph ouer the French men. 
* * Enters 


The famous Victories. 


Enters lobn Cobler roning with «parks full 
of apparreil. 
John. Whoope Dericke, how doeſt thou? 
Der. What John Comedenalesaliue yet. 
lohn. Ipromiſe thee Dericke, I ſcapt hardly, 
For I was within halſe a mile when one was kilde, 
Dor. Were you ſo. 
John. 1 truſt me, l had like beene ſlaine. 
Der. But once kilde, hy it tis nothing, 
I was foure or fiue times ſlaine. 
lehn, Foure or five times flaine. 
Why ho couldſt thou haue beene aliue now? 
Der. O lobn, neuer ſay ſo, 
Por I was calde the þloudy ſouldier amongſt them all. 
Toby, Why what didſt thou: 
Der. Why, I will tell thee John, 
Euery day when I went into the field, 
I would take a ſtra , and thruſt it into my noſe, 
And make my noſe bleed, & then | would ge into rhe field 
And when the Captaine ſaw me, he would (ay, 
Peace a bloudy ſouldi:r,and bid me ſtand aſide, 
Whereof Iwas glad: 
But matke the chance 7obn. 
I went and ſtood behind a tree, but marke then obs, 
Ithought I had beene ſafe, but on a ſodaine, 
There tteps te me aluſty tall French-man, 
Now he drew, and I drew, 
Now Ilay here, and he lay there. 
Now I ſet this leg before, and turned this backe ward 
And skipped quite ouer a hedge, 
And he ſary me no more there that day, 
And was not this well done obs. 
Iohn Maſſe Deriche, thou haſt a witty head. 
Der. 1 John. thou maiſt ſee, if thou hadſt taken my counſel 
But what haſt thou there? | 
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of Henry the fifth . 


I chinke thou haſt bene rob bing the French-men, 
lohn. Itaith Dericke,l haue gotten ſome repartell, 
To carry home. to my Wife. | 
Der, And I haue got ſame ſhooes, 
For lle tell thee what I did, when they were dead, 
I would go take off all theyr ſhooes. 
John, I, but Dericke, how ſhall wee get home ? 
Der, Nay,ſownds and they take thee, 
They will hang thee, | 
O Iebæ, neuer doe fo, if it be thy Fortune to be hangd, 
Be hangd i thy one language whatſocuer thou doeſt. 
John. Why Dericke the warres is done, 
We may goe home now. 
Der, I, but you may not go before you as ke the king leaue 
But I know a way to go home, and as ke the king no leaue. 
Jabs. How is that Dericke? 
Der. Why oba, thou knoweft the Duke of Torkes 
Funeral! muſt be carryed into England, doeſt thou not 
Tebn, I, that 1 doe. | 
Der. Why then thou knoweſt weele go with it. 
John. I but Dericke,how ſhall wee doe for to meet them? 
Der. Sownds if I make not ſhift to meet them, hang me. 
Syrra, thou knoweſt that in euery Towne there will 
Be tinging, and there will be cakes and drinke : 
Now 1 will goe tothe Clarke andSexton, 
And keepe a talking, and ſay, O this fellow rings well: 
And thou ſhaltgoe and take a piece of cake, then ile ring, 
And thou ſhalt ſay, Oh this fellow keepes a good ſtint, 
And then I wil goe drinketo thee all the way: 
But 1 matuell what my dame wil ſay when we come home, 
Becauſe we haue not a French word to caſt at a Dog 
By the way ? 
John, Why what ſhall we doe Dericke? 
Der, Why John, ile goe before, and call my dame whore, 
And thou ſhalt come after, and _ fire on the houſe. 
We 


The famous Viftories 


We may doe it 7oby, for ile proue it, 
Becauſe we be ſouldiers. 
The Trumpeti ſound. 
John, Dericke helpe me te carry my ſnooes and bootes, 


Emters King of England, Lord of Oxford, aud Exceter, then the 
King of France, Prince Dolphin, and the Duke of Burgendy, 
and attendamti. 


Hen. 5. Now my goed brother of France, wy 
I;hape by this ttme you haue deliberated of your anſwere. 
French King, I my welbeloucd brother of England, 
We haue viewed it ouer with our learned Councell, 
But cannot finde that you ſhould be crowned f 
King of France. 
Hen, 5. What not King of Fraxce,then nothing, 
I muſt be king: but my loving brother of Fraxce, 
I can hardly forget the late iniuries offered me, 
When I came laſt toparley, 
The French men had better araked, 
The bowels ont of their fathers carkafles, 
Then to have fiered my Tentes. 
And if I knew thy ſonne Prince De/phin for one, 
I would ſo towſe him, as he was neuer ſo rowſed. 
Fr. Ring. I dare ſweare for my ſonnes Innocency in this 
matter, 
But if this pleaſe you, that — — be 
Proclaimed and crowned Heyre and Regent of Fraxce, 
Not king, be cauſe I my ſelfe was once crowned king, 
Hem. 5. Heyre and Regent of Frexcethat is well, 
But that is not all that I muſt haue. 
Fr. King. The reſt my Secretary hath in writing. 
Secret, Item, that Henn king of England, 
Be crowned heyre and Regent of Frame, 
During the life of kipg Charles, and after his death, 


of Henry the fifth, 
The Crowne with all rights, to remaine to King Henry 
Of England, and to his heyres foreuer, 
Her. 5. Well my good brother of France, 
There is one thing I muſt needes defire, 
Fr. King. What is that my good brother of England? 
Hen. 5. That all your Nobles muſt be ſworne to be true 
to me. 
Fren, King, Whereas they haue not ſtucke with greater 
matters, I know they will not ſticke with ſuck a trifle, 
Beginne you my Lord Duke of Bargondie, 
Hen. 5. Come my Lord of Bargondie, 
Take your oath vpen my ſword, 

Burgon, | Philip Duke of Zurgondie, 
Sweate to Henn King of England, 
To be true to him, and to become his league - man, 
And that if Ih heare of any forraigne power, 
Comming to inuade the — Heu, or his heytes, 
Then I the ſayde 3 end him word, 
And ayde him with all the power I can make, 


And thereuato I take my oath, 


Hen, 5. Come Prince Delpbin,you muſt ſweare too. 
He kiſſeth the ſword, 
Hen. g. Well my brother of France, : 

There is one thing more I muſt needs require of you, 

Fren, King, Wherein is it that we may ſatisſie your Maie- 
Her. 5. A trifle my good brother of France, (ſtie, 

I mc ane to make your daughter Queene of England, 

Il ſhe be willing, and you there with content: 

How ſayſt thou Nau, eunſt thou loue the King of England, 
Kate, How ſhould I loue thee, which ig my fathers ene» 
Her. g. Tut ftand not vpon theſe point, (mie. 

Tis you muſt make vs friends: | | 

Iknow Kate,thou art not a little proud, that Tloue thee, 

What wench, the king of England. 

G 2 | French 


of England and thee, agree to it. 


Kate, I had beſt whilſt he is willing, 


Leſt when I would, he will not, 
I reſt at your Maieſties commaund. 


Hen. 5, Welcome ſweer Rate, but my brother of France 


What ſay you to it? 


French King, With all my heatt Ilike it, 
But when ſhall be your wedding day? 
Hen. 5 The firſt Sunday ofthe next monetb, 


God willing, 


Sound Trumpet ;, 


The famous Victoryes ; 
Fr. Ting. Daughter let nothing ſtand betwixt the king X 
NE .* 


Exeant ommes, 


